Editor's Note
The photographs on the following pages and on our cover are by Jessica Leavengood, a recent graduate of the University of Iowa's undergraduate program in photography. For this series, she took pictures of her great grandparents' Iowa farmhouse. She writes:
Growing up, I was very fortunate to have an abundance of relatives surrounding me. All of my grandparents, some of my great-grandparents, and even a few of my great-great grandparents were still living. As a result, some of my grandparents changed the usual "Grandpa" and "Grandma" monikers to names that were easier for all of the grandchil dren to pronounce and remember. Rather than "Great-Great-Grandma," my two great
great-grandmothers were known as "Gram" and "Grandma 2," and one set of my great grandparents became "Grandpa and Grandma on the Farm." Grandpa and Grandma on the Farm's tiny white farmhouse with the big, blue, cluttered back porch was always an adventure to visit.
As I grew older, Grandpa and Grandma on the Farm became "Great-Grandpa Huston and Great-Grandma Bea," and their farmhouse became just a small part of who they were in my mind. That is until just recently, when I visited their house for the first time since their deaths and found that it still remains exactly as they left it?even though it has been almost three years since my great-grandmother passed away. 
